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crook of his arm. She smelled pleasantly of the day before. Hints of coffee 
grounds, unicorn bagels, and then movie theater popcorn, among other 
things. It had been a full day. “What I don’t understand is why it hap-
pened in the first place.”
“Right. It’s bothered both of us for weeks. We only finally got fed-up 
enough to actually get up with the alarm yesterday.” He stroked the arm 
that she’d let flop across his stomach.
Hazel looked up at him and held his gaze. He had the feeling she was 
thinking of their day—and night—as well. An improbable day that be-
gan improbably—with Backstreet Boys and a trip to Walmart. Her eyes 
glinted. “You’re right, it probably doesn’t mean anything.”
